CHRISTS KIRK ON THE GREEN; 


Compoſed ( as is ſuppoſed) by King FAMES he fifth. 


AS neyer in Scotland heard nor ſeen 
V fik dancing nor deray, 
Neither at Faulkfard on the preen, 
- nor Peebles at the play, 
As was ( of wooers as I ween ) 
at Chrifts Kirk on a day : 
For there came Kitrie waſhen clean, 


in her new gown of gray 
ſo gay that day, 


To dance theſe Damoſels them dight, 
theſe Laſſes light of latts : 
Their gloves were of the Raffall righr, 
their ſhoes were of the ſtraits: 
Their kirtles were of £:»cols light, 
well preſt with many platrs, 
They were ſo nice when men them nei oht, 
they ſquiel'd like any gaits, 
full loud that day. 


Of all theſe maidens mild as meed, 
was nane ſo gimp as Gullie : 
As any roſe her rude was red, 
her lyre was like the Lillie ; 
But yellow, yellow was her head, 
and ſhe of love ſo filly, 
Though all her kin had ſworn her dead, 
ſhe would haye nane but zp:lle, 
alane that day, 


She ſcorned Jock,, and <kripped at him 
and murgeon*d him with mocks: 
He would have lov'd heryſhe would not lethim, 
for all his yellow locks ; 
He cheriſht her, ſhe bade go chat him, 
ſhe counted him not twa clocks : 
So ſhamefully his ſhort Jack ſer him, 
his legs were like twa rocks, 
or rungs that day, 


T om Luter was their Minſtrel meet, 
good Lord, how he could lance? 
He play*d fo ſhrill, and ſang ſo ſweet, 
while Towſie tok a trance, 
Ald L:ghe-foot there he could forleet, 
and counterfitted Fraxce, 
He held him like a man diſcreet, 
and up the Morice dance 
he took that day. 


Then Ste: came ſtepping in with tends, 
na rink _ him arreſt, 
Splay-foor did bab with many bends, 
for Mafie he made requeſt, 
He lap while he lay on his lends, 
and rifino ſa was preaſt 
While hedid hoſt at baiththe ends 
for honour of the feaſt, 
and dance that day, 


Then Robin: Roy began to reyell » 
and Towfie to him drugeed : 
Let be ( quoth Jock) and calli'd him Jeyel, 
and by the tail him rugoed, 
Then Kenfe cleiked to a keyell, 
God wots if they twa lugged : 
They parted there upon a nevell, 
men ſay, that hair was rugged 
| berween them twa. 


With that a friend of his cry'd Fie, 
and forth an arrow drew, 

He forged it fo forcefully, 
the bow in flinders flew, 

Such was the grace of God, trow I, 
for had the tree been true, 

Men ſaid, wha knew his archery, 
that he had ſlain anew 


belyve that day. 


A yape young man, that ſtood him nicſt, 
ſoon bent his bow 11 ire, 
Andetled the bairn in at the breaſt ; 
the bolt flewov'r the byre, 
And cry*d, Fy, he had ſlain a Prieſt 
a myle beyond the myre : 
Baith bow and bag from him he kieſt, 
and fled as faff as fire 
fra flint that day, 


A haſtie kinſ-man, called Hary, 
that was an archer keen, 
Tyed up a tackell without-en tary, 
I trow the man was tien, 
I wot not whether his hand did yary 
or his fae was his friend, 
Bur he eſcaped by the mights of Aary, 
as ane that nothing mean'd 


but gude that day, 


Then Lawrie like a Lyon lap, 
and ſune a flain can fedder : 
He height to pierce him at the pap, 
thereon to wad a wedder : 
He hit lim on the waim a wap, 
ic buff: like any bladder, 
He ſcaped ſo, fik was his hap, 
his doublet was of leather 
full fine that day, 


The buff ſo beyſterouſly abaiſt him 
that he toth'eird duſht down, 
The other man for dead then left him, 
and fled out of the town. | 
The wiyes came forth, and up they reft hun, 
and found life in the lown, 
Then with chree routs there they raiſ'd him, 


and cured him out of ſwoun 
fra hand that day, 


The Miller was of a manly make, 

ro meet with himit was no mowes, 
There durſt na ten ſome there him take, 
- ſacowed he their powes. 
The Buſhment hail about him brake, 

and bickered him with bowes; 
Then traiterouſly behind his back 

they hacked hum on the howes - 

behind that day, 


Then Hutches, with a hazel rice, 
to red gan through them ru-nmill, 
He muddled them dowa like any mice, 
he was na bettie bummil : 
Though he was wight, he was not wiſe 
with fik ſucors to jummil, 
For fra his thumb there flew a ſlyce, 
whule he cry'd Barla fummil, 
*m {lain this day, 


When that he ſaw his bloud was red, 
co flie might na man ler him : 
He trow'd ic had been for ald feed, 
he thought, and bade have at him : 
He made his feet defend his head, 
the far fairer it ſer him : 
While he was paſt out of their plead, 
they muſt be ſwift that gat him 
through ſpeed that day. 


Twa that were headſ-men of the herd 
they ruſht on other like rams : 

The other four which were unfear'd 
beat on with barrow trams, 

And where their gobs were ungear'd, 

they Lin npon che gams, 

While.char all bloud burn was their berd 
asthey had worricd lambs 

mailt like that day. 


They girn'd and glowred all at ances, 
ak Goſlip other grieved, 

Some ftriked filings, ſome gathred ſtanes, 
ſome fled, and ſome relieved. 

Their Minſtrell uſed quietmeans, 
that day he wiſely prieved : -. 

For he came hame with unbirſ'd banes, 
where fighters were miſChieyed 

full 111 that day. 


With forks and flails then let they flaps, 
and flew together with frigs : 
With bougers of barns they pierc't blew caps, 
while of their bairns they made brigs, 
The reer raiſe rudely with their raps, 
then tungs were laid on rigs : 
The wives came forth with cryes and claps, 
ſee where my liking ligs 
full law this day. 
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"The Bride her Maidens ftood near by, 


The black Sutar of Bra:th was bowden, 
his wife hung by his waiſt : 

His body was in bleck all browden, 
he girned like a ghaiſt, 

Her glittering hair that was ſo gowdens | 
her lovefaſt for him laift, | 

That for her ſake he was unyouden, | 
while he a mile was chaſt, | 

and more that day, 


When they had bler'd like baiced buls, 
the bane- fires burnt like bails, 
They grew as meek as any Mules, 
that wearled are with mails ; 
For thae for foughten tyred fules 
fell down like ſlaughtered flails, 
Freſh men came in and hail'd their dules, 
and dang them down in dails 


bedeen that day, 


The wives then gave 8 hideous yell, 
when all thae yeounkiers yocked, 
As fierce as flags of fireflaughts fell 
frieks to the field they flocked ; 
Then Karles with clubs did ocher quell 
on breaſt while blood out-bocked: 
So rudely rang the common Bell, 
that all the Steeple rocked 
for dreadthat day, 


By this Tom Tailyour was in his gear 
when he heard the common Bell, 

He ſaid he ſhou!d make them all on tear 
when he came their hinſell : 

He ged to feght with ſi uch a fear, 
while to theeround he fell, 

A wife that hit him on the ear, 


with a great knocking mell, | 
feld him that day. 


The Bride-groom brought a pint of aile 
and bade the Pyperdrink it : 

Drink ic ( faid he ) and ir ſoſtaile, 
aſhrew meif I think ic, 


and ſaid it was not blinked; 
And Bartag«fie the Bride ſo gay 

upon him faſt ſhe winked 
full ſane that day, 


When all was done Dick with an ax 
come forth to fell a fotherz 
Quorh he, where are'yon whoorſon ſmaiks 
right now that hurt my brother ? | 
His wife bade him, ga haime, Gib glaiks, 
and {a did Meg his mother ; : 
He turn'd and gave them baith their paiks, 
for he durſt ding na other 
but them that day. 


THE END. 


